GURUDEV  AND OANDHIJI
of human ordeal, where the tiller is tilling the ground and
the stone-breaker is breaking stones. He saw Him there,
he saluted Him there, but could not keep Him company
there. Gandhi saw Him there, sought Him there and kept
Him company there.
There was a strong element of an ascetic, an eternally
self-denying tapasvi about Gandhi. He rejoiced in renun-
ciation and burned up his senses in the fire of his spirit.
Tagore was a poet and a lover of life. He loved, tended
and cherished the senses as a musician cherishes his instru-
ments:.
Deliverance is not for me in renunciation,
I feel the embrace of freedom in a thousand bonds
of delight.
No, I will never shut the doors of my senses,
The delight of sight and hearing and touch will bear
Thy delight.
His personal life was simple and clean, at times border-
ing on the austere, as those who lived with him know. But
he knew that the Hindu spiritual tradition had overstated
the case for self-denial and had made life seem a bleak
desert. He wanted to correct the balance and teach his
people the art of enjoying life without vulgarizing it:
Alas, my cheerless country,
Donning the worn-out garment of decrepitude,
Loaded with the burden of wisdom,
You  imagine you have  seen  through  the fraud of
creation.
But though voluntary self-torture as a spiritual exercise
was repjignant to his nature, he knew and valued the nece-
ssity of suffering as a purifying force in life. He could
agree with Gandhi that
Suffering Is the mark of the human tribe.   It is an
eternal law. . . .No country has ever risen without
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